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INTRODUCTION. 

THE  OMAR  KHAYYAM  CLUB  u>as  founded  in 
October,  1892;  tbc  intervening  years  have  syn- 
chronised u>itb  a  quite  u>ondcrful  outburst  of  in- 
terest in  tbctvork  of  Edu>ard  FitzGcrald.Tbc  Club 
u>as  founded  by  tbrco  f rionds,  George  Wbale,  Fred- 
eric Hudson,  and  tbc  present  u>ritcr;  eight  otbers 
joined  tbosc  at  Pagani's  Restaurant  as  tbcir  guests. 
One,  Artbur  Hacker,  A.R.A.,  designed  a  u>cird 
menu :  another,  William  Simpson,  told  of  a  visit  to 
tbc  grave  of  Omar  Khayyam  at  Naisbapur :  atbird, 
William  Watson,  tvrotc  tu>o  quatrains  in  bonour  of 
tbc  occasion :  a  fourtb,  Edu>ard  Clodd,  recalled 
bis  memories  of  FitsGcrald  in  tbc  flesh:  u>bilc  a 
fiftb  member  of  tbc  party,  Justin  Huntly  McCarthy, 
ti>as  elected  President  of  tbc  Club  for  its  first  year. 
It  may  be  safely  said  tbat  not  one  of  tbc  cloven  bad 
any  premonition  of  tbo  tvorld-tvidc  interest  tbat 
sucbaclubu)ould  excite  in  tbc  years  to  como.Tbcy 
deemed  it  merely  an  excuse  for  a  pleasant  function 
at  tobicb  tbcy  could  bold  discourse  utitb  one  an- 
other nou>  K  again  upon  tbcir  common  liking  for 
a  beautiful  poem.  At  tbc  second  dinner,  bou>ct>cr, 
tbcrc  urns  a  considerable  accession  of  men  of  letters 
and  artists  including  Sir  Walter  Bcsant,  Augustine 
Birrcll,  Walter  Cranc,Edmund  Gossc,  J.  J.Sbannon, 
Solomon  J.  Solomon,  8Z  Marriott  Watson.From  tbat 

day  to  tbis  tbe  banquets  of  tbc  Club  bavc  been  at- 
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tended  by  a  succession  of  u>ell-knou>n  men  associ- 
ated u>itb  letters  and  affairs ;  practically  no  distin- 
guished writer  of  our  time  but  has  been  a  member 
or  tbc  guest  of  a  member.  At  one  notable  banquet, 
under  Edtuard  Clodd's  presidency,  George  Mcrcd- 
itb  andTbomas  Hardy  sat  side  by  side.  At  another, 
under  Edmund  Gossc's  chairmanship,  might  bat>c 
been  seen  Lord  Wolsclcy,  Sir  Laurence  Alma-Ta- 
doma,  Sir  Mount-stuart  Grant  Duff,  &£  indeed  a  re- 
markable assembly  of  famous  men.  At  a  further 
dinncr,u)hcn  Henry  Norman  u>as  in  the  chair,  John 
Hay,  the  American  ambassador,  read  a  beautiful 
little  paper.  Thus  from  year  to  year  the  Club  has 
carried  on  its  interesting  career,  8&  unlike  most  din- 
ing clubs,  has  sbou>n  no  diminution  of  potocr  or 
popularity  .The  poems  u>bicb  the  Club  has  inspired 
toould  alone  hat)c  more  than  justified  its  existence; 
Edmund  Gosso,  William  Watson,  Austin  Dobson, 
Sir  Frederick  Pollock,  Andrcu)  Lang,  Grant  Allen, 
Otocn  Seaman,  William  Sharp,  Sir  George  Doug- 
las, arc  some  of  the  members  u>bo  bat>c  thus  em- 
bellished the  menu  card  of  the  Club.  But  perhaps 
the  culminating  point  of  the  Club's  merry  life  has 
been  attained  in  the  issue  of  this  splendid  edition 
of  the  poem,  a  reprint  of  the  first  edition  u^hich  Mr. 
Quaritch  brought  out  in  1859.  FitsGcrald  gaoc  the 
toorld  four  separate  versions  of  his  incomparable 
paraphrase,  but  one  need  have  no  hesitation  in  ac- 
cepting the  estimate  of  Mr.  Stmnburnc  that  "the 
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first  is  tbc  or>ly  edition  u>ortb  having;."  In  this  con- 
nQction  I  cannot  do  bQttQr  than  print  tb<2  following 
letter,  written  to  roc  to  bo  read  at  a  dinner  of  tbe 
Club  at  u>bicb  I  bad  tbc  bonour  to  preside: 

"Tbe  Pipes/'  Putney  Hill,  S.W. 
Dear  Mr.  Shorter,  Marc*  4,1896. 

I  an?  sorry  tbat  I  rnust— witb  «?ar>y  tbanks-decline  tbe  ipvita- 
tion  of  tbc  On?ar  Kbayyan?  Club.  As  to  tbc  irnnjortal  tent~n?aker 
bin?self,  I  believe  I  njay  clairp  to  be  one  of  bis  earliest  Englisb  be- 
lievers. It  is  upwards  of  tbirty-six  years  since  I  was  introduced  to 
bin?  by  D.  G.  Rossetti,  wbo  bad  just  been  introduced  biipself— I  be- 
lieve by  Mr.  "Wbitlcy  Stokes.  At  tbat  tin?e  tbc  first  and  best  edition  of 
FitzGerald's  wonderful  version  was  being  sold  off  at  a  peppy  a  copy 
— bavipg  proved  bopelessly  unsaleable  at  tbc  publisbcd  price  of  a 
shilling.  We  invested,  I  sbould  tbink,  ip  bardly  less  tbap  sixpeppy- 
wortb  apiece— apd  op  returpipg  to  tbc  stall  pext  day  for  n?ore,foupd 
tbat  we  bad  sept  up  tbc  iparket  to  tbe  sipfully  extravagapt  sun?  of 
twopepce— ap  iippositiop  wbicb  evoked  frorp  Rossetti  a  fervept  apd 
injpressive  renjopstrapcc.  Not  so  very  lopg  afterwards,  if  I  tpistake 
pot,  tbe  price  of  a  copy  was  tbirty  shillings.  It  is  tbc  oply  editiop 
wortb  bavipg— as  FitzGerald,  like  tbe  ass  of  gepius  be  was,  cut  out  of 
later  editions  tbc  crowpipg  stapza  wbicb  is  tbc  core  or  kerpel  of  tbc 
wbole.0  As  to  tbc  greatpess  of  tbc  pceip  I  cap  say  po  rpore  tbap  I  bave 
tried  to  say  ip  pript.  I  kpow  pope  to  be  coippared  witb  it  for  power, 
patbos  apd  beauty,  ip  tbc  saipe  lipe  of  tbougbt  82  work,  except  pos- 
sibly Bcclesiastes :  apd  ipagpiflcept  as  tbat  is,  I  cap  bardly  tbink  tbc 
autbor  comparable  to  On?ar  eitbcr  as  pbilosopbcr  or  as  poet. 

Yours  very  truly,  A.  C.  SWINBURNE. 

Tbc  poem  fell  upon  stony  ground.  Tbc  agctoas  not 
yet  ready  for  sucb  an  outlook  upon  life.  Now  tbin#s 
baoc  cbangod:  ffi  OmarKbayyam  is  pcrbaps  more 
widely  read  to-day  tban  any  otber  poem. 

CLEMENT  K.  SHORTER. 

July  19, 1906. 

°Tbis  is  quatrain  xlv. 
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AWAKE !  FOE  MORNING  IN 
THE  BOWL  OF  NIGHT^HAS 
FLaNG  THE  STONE  THAT 
PUTS  THE  STARS  TO  FLIGHT : 
4?  AND  LO !  THE  HUNTER  OF 
THE  EAST  HAS  CAUGHT^ 
THE  SULTAN'S  TURRET  IN 
A  NOOSE  OF  LIGHT. 

II. 

DREAMING  WHEN  DAWN'S 
LEFT  HAND  WAS  IN  THE  SKY 
4»I  HEARD  A  VOICE  WITHIN 
THE  TAVERN  CRY,Hf 'AWAKE, 
MY  LITTLE  ONES,  AND  FILL 
THE  CUP^  BEFORE  LIFE'S 
LIQUOR  IN  ITS  CUP  BE  DRY.' 


III. 

And,  as  tbc  Cock  crcu>,  tbosc  uxbo  stood  bQf ore 
TbQ  Taucrn  sboutQd:  "Open,  tbcn,  tbc  Door! 
You  knou>  bou>  littlQ  u>bilc  u>c  bat)c  to  stay, 
Ar>d,  ODCQ  departed,  may  return  no  more." 


IV. 

Now  tbe  HQU)  Year  rQt)it)ing;  old  Desires, 
Tbc  tbougbtful  Soul  to  Solitude  retires, 
Wbcrc  tbc  Wbitc  Hand  of  Hoses  on  tbc  Bougb 
Puts  out,  and  Jesus  fr om  tbc  Ground  suspires. 


V. 

Iram  indeed  is  gone  u>itb  all  its  Rose, 

And  Jarosbyd's  Scu'n-ring'd  Cup  twbcro  no  one 

knows: 

But  still  tbc  Vine  ber  ancient  Euby  yields, 

And  still  a  Garden  by  tbe  Water  blotus. 


VI. 

And  David's  lips  arc  lockt;  but  in  divine 
Higb-piping  Pebleui,  u>itb  "Wine!  Wine!  Wine! 
Eed  WineP'^tbe  Nightingale  cries  to  the  EOSQ 
Tbat  yellow  CbQok  of  bors  to  ir)can>adir)(2. 


VII. 


,  fill  tbc  Cup,  ar>d  in  tbo  Firo  of  Spring 
Tbc  WintQr  Garment  of  EopontancQ  fling: 
Tb<2  Bird  of  Tin>Q  bas  but  a  little  u>ay 
To  fly^and  Lo!  tbe  Bird  is  on  tb<2  Wing. 


VIII. 

And  look!  <^a  thousand  Blossoms  u>itb  tbe  Day 
Wok<2t©^and  a  thousand  scattered  into  Clay: 
And  tbis  first  Suron>cr  Hontb  tbat  brings  tbc 
EOSQ 

Sball  take  Jamsbyd  and  Kaikobad  auoay. 
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IX. 

But  come  u>itb  old  Kbayyait)  and  leaoc  the  Lot 

With  Kaikobad  and  Kaikbosru  forgot: 

Let  Kusturo  lay  about  bin)  as  be  trill, 

Or  Hatiit)  Tai  cry  Suppcr^bced  tbcro  not. 


X. 

Witb  me  aloi^g  SOIDQ  strip  of  Herbage 
Tbat  just  divides  tbo  desert  from  tbo  sown, 
Wbere  name  of  Slaue  and  Sultan  scarce  is  knotun, 
And  pity  Sultan  Habmud  on  bis  Tbronc. 


XL 

Here  u>itb  a  Loaf  of  Bread  bcneatb  tbe  Bougb, 
A  Flask  of  Wine,  a  Book  of  Verse  c^  and  Tbou 
Beside  n>c  singing  in  tbc  Wilderness^ 
And  Wilderness  is  Paradise  cnou). 
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XII. 

"Hou>  su>cct  is  mortal  Sot>ranty"<^  think  some: 
Others  ^"Hou>  blQSt  tbQ  ParadisQ  to  come!" 
Ab,  take  tbc  Casb  in  band  and  u>aii>c  tbQ  Rest; 
Ob,  tbQ  brave  Husic  of  a  distant  Drum! 


XIII. 

Look  to  tbQ  Rose  tbat  blou>s  about 
Laugbin#,"  sbQ  says,  "into  tbQ  toorld  I  blotw; 
At  oncQ  tbQ  silken  Tassol  of  my  Purse 
Toar,  and  its  Treasure  on  tbc  Garden  tbroux" 


XIV. 

Tbc  Worldly  HopQ  mon  SQt  tboir  HQarts  upon 
Turns  AsbQS<^or  it  prospers;  and  anon, 
LikQ  Snou^  upon  tbQ  Dosort's  dusty  FacQ 
Lighting  a  little  Hour  or  ttoo^is  gone. 
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XV. 

And  those  who  husbanded  th<2  Golden  Grain, 
And  those  who  flung  it  to  the  Winds  like  Rain, 
Alike  to  no  such  aureate  Earth  arc  turned 
As,  buried  once,  Hen  u>ant  dug  up  again. 


XVI. 

Think  in  this  battcr'd  Caravanserai 
Whoso  Doortuays  are  alternate  Night  and  Day, 
Hou>  Sultan  after  Sultan  u>itb  his  Pomp 
Abode  his  Hour  or  ttoo,  and  u)cnt  his  u>ay. 


XVII. 

They  say  the  Lion  and  the  Lizard  keep 
The  Courts  twhcre  Jamshyd  gloried  and  drank 
deep: 

And  Bahrain,  that  great  Hunter  c^  the  Wild  Ass 
Stamps  o'er  his  Head,  and  he  lies  fast  asleep. 
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XVIII. 

I  sometimes  think  that  ncucr  blouxs  so  red 
The  Rose  as  mbcrc  sorr>Q  fouriQd  Caesar  bled; 
That  ct>cry  Hyacinth  tb<2  Garden  uucars 
Dropt  ir>  its  Lap  fron>  some  once  lowly  HQad. 


XIX. 

Ar>d  tbis  delightful  Herb 

FkdgQS  tbo  Eit)Qr's  Lip  ot>  tubicb  WQ 

Ab,  Icar)  upoi>  it  ligbtly !  for  wbo  kr>ou)S 

FroiD  twbat  ODCQ  lo\)Qly  Lip  it  springs  UDSQQD! 


XX. 

Ab,  my  BoloDQd,  fill  tbQ  Cup  tbat  clears 
To-day  of  past  EegrQts  ar>d  future  Fears  ^ 
To-iDorrou^?*©,  Wby,  To-n>orrou>  I  iway  be 
Myself  u)itb  Yestcrday^s  Set)'i>  Thousand  Years, 
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XXL 

Lo!  some  WQ  loved,  tbc  loveliest  and  tbQ  best 
That  Tirr>Q  ar>d  FatQ  of  all  tbcir  Vintage  prcst, 
Have  drunk  tbcir  Cup  a  Routed  or  two 
Ar>d  one  by  one  crept  silQDtly  to  Rest. 


XXII. 

And  WQ,  tbat  notw  make  iDerry  ir>  tbc  Room 
Tbey  left,  ar>d  Sumiwor  dresses  ir>  DCID  bloom, 
Ourselves  must  u>c  bcnoatb  tbc  Coucb  of  Eartb 
Descend,  ourselves  to  make  a  Coucb^for  u>bom? 


XXIII. 

Ab,  make  tbc  most  of  u>bat  WQ  yet  may  spend, 
Before  toe  too  into  tbc  Dust  descend; 
Dust  into  Dust,  and  under  Dust,  to  lie, 
Sans  Wine,  sans  Song,  sans  Singer,  ffi^sans  End! 
8 


XXIV. 

Alike  for  those  u)ho  for  To-day  prepare, 

And  those  that  after  a  To~roorrou>  stare, 

A  Mucssin  from  the  Tou>cr  of  Darkness  cries, 

"Fools!  your  Regard  is  neither  Here  nor  There." 


XXV. 

Why,  all  the  Saints  and  Sagos  u>ho  discussed 
Of  the  Ttoo  Worlds  so  learnedly,  are  thrust 
Like  foolish  Prophets  forth;  their  Words  to  Scorn 
Arc  scattered,  ffi  their  Mouths  arc  stopt  u>ith  Dust. 


XXVL 

Oh,  come  toith  old  Khayyam,  and  lcat>c  the  Wise 
To  talk;  one  thing  is  certain,  that  Life  flies; 
One  thing  is  certain,  and  the  Rest  is  Lies; 
The  Flou)cr  that  once  has  folou>n  for  ever  dies. 
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XXVII. 

HysQlf  u>bcn  young  did  eagerly  fr  equcnt 
Doctor  and  Saint,  and  board  great  Argument 
About  it  and  about;  but  evermore 
Came  out  by  tbc  same  Door  as  ir>  I  u>Qt>t. 


XXVIII. 

Witb  tbcm  tbQ  S<2Qd  of  Wisdom  did  I  sou), 
Ar>d  U)itb  iDinc  ou)r>  band  laboured  it  to  grou); 
And  tbis  u>as  all  tbo  Harvest  tbat  I  reaped  t^ 
"  I  cair>Q  like  Water,  and  like  Wind  I  go." 


XXIX. 

Into  tbis  Universe,  and  u>by  not  knou>ing, 
Nor  u)bencQ,  like  Water  toilly~nilly  flotaing; 
And  out  of  it,  as  Wind  along  tbe  Waste, 
I  knou)  not  u>bitbcr,  u>illy-nilly  blowing, 
to 


XXX. 

What,  tmtbout  asking,  bitbcr  burried  u>bcnce? 
And,  toitbout  asking,  tubitbcr  burried  bcncc! 
Another  and  another  Cup  to  drou>n 
Tbc  Memory  of  tbis  Impertinence! 


XXXL 

Up  from  Eartb's  CQ«trc  tbrougb  tbo  SQDQDtb  Gate 
I  rose,  and  on  tbc  Tbror>Q  of  Saturn  sate, 
And  many  Knots  unratxzl'd  by  tb<2  Road; 
But  not  tb<?  Knot  of  Human  Deatb  and  Fate. 


XXXII. 

Tberc  toas  a  Door  to  u>bicb  I  found  no  Key: 
Tborc  u>as  a  Veil  past  u>bicb  I  could  not  SQQ; 
Some  little  talk  atwbile  of  He  and  Tbee 
Tberc  seemed  ©^  and  tbcn  no  more  of  Tboc  ffi  Ho. 
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XXXIII. 

Then  to  the  rolling  Hcau'n  itsolf  I  cried, 
Asking,  "What  Lamp  bad  Destiny  to  guide 
Her  little  children  stumbling  in  the  Dark?" 

,"  A  blind  Understanding!"  Hcat>'n  replied. 


XXXIV. 

Then  to  this  earthen  Bou>l  did  I  adjourn 
My  Lip  the  secret  Well  of  Life  to  learn: 
And  Lip  to  Lip  it  murmur'd^"  While  you  li 
Drink  !^  for  once  dead  you  never  shall  return." 


XXXV. 

I  think  the  Vessel,  that  uritb  fugitive 
Articulation  ansu>cr'd,  once  did  live, 
And  merry-make;  and  the  cold  Lip  I  kiss'd 
Hou>  many  Kisses  might  it  take ^ and  give! 
vz 


XXXVI. 

For  in  tbc  Marketplace,  one  Dusk  of  Day, 
I  tmtcb'd  tb<2  Potter  thumping  bis  u>ct  Clay: 
And  u>itb  its  all  obliterated  Tongue 
It  murmured*^"  Gently,  Brother,  gently,  pray!" 


XXXVII. 

Ab,  fill  tbo  Cup:<^u>bat  boots  it  to  repeat 
How  Time  is  slipping  underneath  our  Feet: 
Unborn  To~morrou>  and  dead  Yesterday, 
Wby  Fret  about  them  if  To-day  be  su>cct! 


XXXVIII. 

One  Moment  in  Annihilation's  Waste, 

One  Moment,  of  tbo  Well  of  Life  to  taste  «^ 

Tbc  Stars  arc  setting  and  tbc  Caravan 

Starts  for  tbc  Dau>n  of  Nothing ^ Ob,  make  baste! 


XXXIX. 

HotD  long,  bou)  long,  in  definite  Pursuit 
Of  This  and  That  endeavour  ar>d  dispute? 
Better  foe  merry  untb  tb<2  fr  uitful  Grape 
Tban  sadden  after  Done,  or  bitter,  Fruit. 


XL. 

You  know,  my  Friends,  bou>  long  since  in  my 

House 

For  a  ncu>  Marriage  I  did  make  Carouse; 

Diuorccd  old  barren  Reason  from  my  Bod, 

And  took  tbe  Daughter  of  tbc  Vine  to  Spouse. 

XLI.  .  '  ,• 

For  "Is"  and  "Is~not"  tbougb  u>itb  Eulc  S  Line, 
And  "Up~and~dou>n"  u)itbout,  I  could  define, 
I  yet  in  all  I  only  cared  to  knou), 
Was  never  deep  in  anything  fout^Winc. 
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XLIL 

And  lately,  by  the  Tavern  Door  agape, 

Came  stealing  through  the  Dusk  an  Angel  Shape 

Bearing  a  VQSSQ!  or>  his  Shoulder;  and 

He  bid  TDQ  taste  of  it;  and  'ttoas^tbe  Grape! 


XLIII. 

The  Grape  that  can  untb  Logic  absolute 
The  Tu>o~and~Set)cnty  jarring  Sects  confute: 
The  subtle  Alchemists  that  in  a  Trice 
Life's  leaden  Metal  into  Gold  transmute. 


XLIV. 

The  mighty  Mabmud,  the  Victorious  Lord, 
That  all  the  misbelieving  and  black  Horde 
Of  Fears  and  Sorrows  that  infest  the  Soul 
Scatters  and  slays  uwtb  his  enchanted  Stoord, 


XLV. 

But  l<2at)Q  tbQ  WisQ  to  turanglQ,  and  u>itb  rr>Q 
TbQ  QuarrQl  of  tbo  CImt)crsQ  lot  bo: 
Ar>d,  in  soir>Q  corr>Qr  of  tbQ  Hubbub  coucbt, 
MakQ  Gai»Q  of  tbat  u>bicb  imkos  as  n>ucb 


XLVI. 

For  i»  and  out,  abot)Q,  about, 
7Tis  «otbii>g  but  a  Magic  Sbadou>~sbou>, 
Play'd  ix>  a  Box  tabosc  Car>dl<2  is  tb<2  Sur>, 
Eoui)d  twbicb  U>Q  Pbat)ton>  FigurQS  COTBQ  ar)d  go. 


XLVIL 

A«d  if  tbQ  Wit><2  you  drit>k,  tb<2  Lip  you  press, 
Ei)d  i«  tbc  Notbittg  all  Tbii>gs  Qi)d  iDi^Ycst^ 
Tb<2i>  fa±>cy  uabilc  Tbou  art,  Tbou  art  but  u)bat 
Tbou  sbalt  bQc^Notbing^Tbou  sbalt  Dot  be  kss, 
\6 


XLVIII. 

Wbilo  tbc  Rose  biotas  along  tbc  Riocr  Brink, 
Witb  old  Kbayyaro  tb<2  Ruby  Vintage  drink: 
And  twbcn  tbc  Angel  uoitb  bis  darker  Draught 
Dratus  up  to  Tb<2Qc©,tak<2  tbat,  and  do  not  sbrink. 


XLIX. 

7Tis  all  a  CboquQr-board  of  Nigbts  and  Days 
WbQro  Destiny  u>itb  Hon  for  Pieces  plays; 
Hitber  and  tbitber  moves,  and  mates,  and  slays, 
And  one  by  one  back  in  tbc  Closet  lays. 


L. 

Tbc  Ball  no  Question  makes  of  Ayes  and  Hoes, 
But  Eigbt  or  Left  as  strikes  tbe  Player  goes; 
And  He  tbat  toss'd  Tbec  dou>n  into  tbc  Field, 
Ho  knotus  about  it  all  ^  He  knou>s^Hc  knou>s! 
ct  vj 


LI. 

Tbc  Hotting  Finger  to>ritcs;  ar>d  bat>ing  u>rit, 
Hovcs  or>:  nor  all  thy  Piety  r>or  Wit 
Shall  lure  it  back  to  cancel  half  a  Line, 
Nor  all  tby  Tears  toasb  out  a  word  of  it. 


LII. 

And  tbat  inverted  Bowl  u>c  call  Tbc  Sky, 
Wbcrcundcr  crauriing  coop^t  WQ  live  ar>d  die, 
Lift  not  tby  bands  to  It  for  belp^for  It 
Eolls  impotently  or>  as  Tbou  or  I. 


LIII. 

Witb  Eartb's  first  Clay  They  did  tbc  Last  Han 

knead, 

And  tbcn  of  tbc  Last  Harvest  sotu'd  tbc  Seed: 

Yea,  tbc  first  Horning  of  Creation  torotc 

Wbat  tbo  Last  Dawn  of  Reckoning  sball  read. 


LIY. 

I  tell  Tbcc  this®.  When,  starting  from  tbc  Goal, 
Over  tb<2  shoulders  of  tbc  flaming  Foal 
Of  Hcat/n  Paru>in  and  Husbtara  tbcy  flung, 
In  my  predestined  Plot  of  Dust  and  Soul. 


LV. 

Tbo  Vine  bad  struck  a  Fibre;  tobicb  about 
If  clings  my  Being <^lct  tbc  Sufi  flout; 
Of  my  Base  Metal  may  be  filed  a  Key, 
Tbat  sball  unlock  tbc  Door  be  bourts  toitbout, 


LVI. 

And  tbis  I  knoux  u>bctbcr  tbc  one  True  Ligbt 
Kindle  to  LODC,  or  Wratb  consume  me  quite, 
One  Glimpse  of  It  u>itbin  tbc  Taucrn  caugbt 
Better  tban  in  tbc  Temple  lost  outrigbt. 
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LVII. 

Ob,  Tbou,  who  did'st  imtb  Pitfall  ai)d  toitb 
BcsQt  tb<2  Road  I  u>as  to  ti)ar>dQr  it), 
Tbou  u>ilt  r>ot  u>itb  ProdcstiDatioD  rouDd 
ir><2,  ar>d  ii«put<2  ir>y  Fall  to  Sir>? 


LVIII. 

Ob,  Tbou,  tttbo  Har>  of  baser  Eartb  did'st 
A«d  u>bo  toitb  EdQt>  did'st  dcviso  tbo  Si)a 
For  all  tb<2  Sir>  u)bcrQu^itb  tbo  Face  of  Har> 
Is  black<2r>7dt^Har>7s  Forgit)QD<2SS 

KU^A^NAHA. 
LIX. 


ListQD  agair>.  ODQ  Et)Qi)ii)g  at  tb<2  Close 
Of  Eaix>azar>,  Qr<2  tb<2  bQttQr  HOOD  arose, 
ID  tbat  old  Potter's  Sbop  I  stood  aloDQ 
Witb  tbe  Clay  PopulatioD  rouDd  iD  Rotos 
2.0 


LX. 

And,  strange  to  toll,  among  tbc  Eartbcn  Lot 
Some  could  articulate,  u>bilc  others  not: 
And  suddenly  ODQ  more  impatient  cried  <^ 
"Who  is  tbc  Potter,  pray,  and  u>bo  the  Pot?" 


LXI. 

Then  said  another  t^"  Surely  not  in  vain 
My  substance  from  tbo  common  Eartb  u>as  ta'cn, 
Tbat  He  u>bo  subtly  u^rougbt  me  into  Sbapc 
Sbould  stamp  me  back  to  common  Eartb  again/' 


LXIL 

Anotbcr  said<^"  Wby,  ne'er  a  pcct>isb  Boy 

Would  break  tbc  Bou>l  & om  u)bicb  be  drank  in 

Joy; 

Sball  He  tbat  made  tbc  Vessel  in  pure  Love 

And  Fancy,  in  an  after  Eagc  destroy?" 

c  2.1 


LXIII. 


ansuxzr'd  this;  but  after  SilcncQ  spakQ 
A  YQSSQ!  of  a  more  ungainly  Hake: 
"Tboy  snQQr  at  ro<2  for  leaning  all  au>ry  ; 
What!  did  the  Handtbcn  of  tbQ  PottQr  sbako?" 


LXIV. 


Said  onQ<^"  Folks  of  a  surly  Tapster  tell, 
Ar>d  daub  bis  YisagQ  toitb  tb<2  Sn>ok<2  of  Hell; 
Tb<?y  talk  of  SOIDQ  strict  Testing  of  us^Pisb! 
He's  a  Good  FQllou),  and  'twill  all  b<2 


LXV. 

Tb<2*>  said  anotbor  U)itb  a  lot>g~drautf>  Sigb, 
"Hy  Clay  uoitb  long  oblit)ior>  is  gone  dry: 
But,  fill  IDQ  u>itb  tb<2  old  familiar  Juice, 
HQtbinks  I  might  rocoDor  by  and  by." 

2,2. 


LXYI. 

So  tttbilc  tbc  Vessels  one  by  one  u>crc  speaking, 

One  spied  tbc  littlo  Crescent  all  u)crc  seeking, 

And  tbcn  tbcy  jogged  Qacb  otbcr,  "Brotbor, 

Brother! 

Hark  to  tbo  PortQr^s  Sbould<2r~kr>ot  a- 


LXVIL 

Ab,  toitb  tbc  GrapQ  i»y  fading  Life  provide, 
And  toasb  tny  Body  u>bct>cQ  tb<2  Lif<2  bas  died, 
And  in  a  Winding-sbeQt  of  Yin<2~L<2af  u>rapt, 
So  bury  IDQ  by  SOIDQ  su)QQt  Garden-side, 


LXVIII. 

Tbat  ct/n  my  buried  Asbcs  sucb  a  Snare 
Of  Perfume  sball  fling  up  into  tbe  Air, 
As  not  a  True  BclioDcr  passing  by 
But  sball  be  overtaken  unau>arc. 
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LXIX. 

Indeed  tbc  Idols  I  bavc  loucd  so  long 
Hat)Q  done  my  Credit  in  Men's  Eye  mucb  u>rong! 
Hat>c  drou>n'd  ir>y  Honour  ir>  a  sballou)  Cup, 
And  sold  my  Reputation  for  a  Song. 


LXX. 

Indeed,  indeed,  Repentance  oft  before 

I  su>orcc^but  u>as  I  sober  u>bcn  I  stuorc? 

And  tbon  8Z  tbcn  came  Spring,  and  Rosc~in-band 

My  tbrcad-bare  Penitence  apicccs  tore. 


LXXL 

And  mucb  as  Wine  bas  play'd  tbc  Infidel, 
And  robbed  IDC  of  my  Robe  of  Honour  ^u>cll 
I  often  uoonder  u>bat  tbc  Vintners  buy 
One  balf  so  precious  as  tbc  Goods  tbcy  sell. 
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LXXII. 

Alas,  that  Spring  should  uanisb  u>itb  tbQ  Rose! 

That  Youth's  su>ect~sccntcd  Manuscript  should 

close! 

TbQ  Nightingale?  that  in  the  branches  sang, 

Ab,  u>bencc,  SS  urtntber  flotwn  again,  u>bo  knou>s? 


LXXIIL 

Ab,  Louc!  could  tbou  and  I  u>itb  Fate  conspire 
To  grasp  this  sorry  Scheme  of  Things  entire, 
Would  not  u)c  shatter  it  to  bits  ^  and  then 
Re-mould  it  nearer  to  the  Heart's  Desire? 


LXXIY. 

Ab,  Hoon  of  my  Delight  u>bo  knou>'st  no  u>anc, 
The  Hoon  of  Hcao'n  is  rising  once  again: 
Hoto  oft  hereafter  rising  shall  she  look 
Through  this  same  Garden  after  mc^in  uain! 


LXXV. 

And  u>hcn  Thyself  with  shining  Foot  shall  pass 
Among  the  Guests  star-scatter'd  on  the  Grass, 
And  in  thy  joyous  Errand  reach  the  Spot 
Where  I  made  one '©'turn  doton  an  empty  Glass! 


TAHAH  SHUD. 
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